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REMEMBERING THE 
EMIL HOBO TOURS 


In the waning days of our past lives, 
we can still express a small sense of 
n calls impertinence, by sticking our 
: ute in the eyes of our 

2 Congresses and to 


rip us of what 
ation that we 


we are willing 
take the time and 
ys pay the price of being 
labe “Social Deviants” — which 
bring with it a heavier price of social 
segregation, reeducation and/or the 
reduction of our Social Credit Scores. 
In Emil’s Hobo World, we are yet 
FREE and make our own social 
contract with Civilization 
on our terms. 


Seine 
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Even in terms of pre-historic times, 
the Shwedagon Pagoda is ancient 
and many tell me that it might well 
be much older, back to the 
Zeateppe Ages when the Gods lived 
amongst men. 

For literary eons of ages...for 
thousands of years they said that 
this was God’s Home until he 
decided to move on and the 
neighborhood got overrun by 
Foreign Devils and everything 
started to go to Hell! 

| have spent endless days milling 
about with the fortune tellers, 
huskers and fake tour guides that 
circulated in the outer layers of the 
Temple Complex and it has been 
educational in learning their tricks 
and trades. 

Long time readers will understand 
that | don’t resent them in the least 
as they are just here to make a 
living and in a world where we 
have hundreds of millions of idle 


, . 
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respect the deg: 
professionalism 


creativity that tl 
venture. 
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| had an old Burmese man tell me 
the history of the temple and how 
blessed he felt to spent his days 
walking where God had once held 
nd that with every step he 


| id as a testament to their 
fall from grace, the Foreign Devils 
turned this most holy of sight into 
a military fort as it stood on the 
high ground of Rangoon. 

With this, all reminders of God’s 
House were cast aside and all of it 
relics were surrendered to the New 
God of War and its most foul 
minions of advanced 
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weaponry...stored away for a future 
collection that would gather dust in 
idee museums or trafficked by 
eign Devil’s fellow travelers 
y i gels hunters and 


Tribes in None Arizona hold 
that mankind goes through a full 
cycle from a primate beginning 
only to advance to a grand, a great 
technological age only to be 
destroyed and everything resets for 
the next cycle (age). 

Having a rather classical education 
in such believes | must add that the 
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Mayans believe a variation of this 
while the Egyptians spoke in great 
detail of these Zeateppe Ages 
where the Gods elected to live next 


or any other 
Destruction of 


ie) great ice age (about 12,000 
years-ago) as | already have enough 
issues with credibility with all these 
Lost Children of the Twitter Woke 
who have seemly dedicated their 
lives/fortunes (???) to 
“CANCELLING” me. 


Donnelly’s gr 
on the issue in 
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they were always a brave knight, a 
smart wizard or a beautiful princess 
who always seemed to be involved 
in some steamy love triangle. 
See...in all this years, | have yet to 
meet anyone who bragged about 

k 2 stable boy for that 
princess with a very rare 
eing part of that 
angle... 

say that | have 

5 doubts about this particular 


Where was l...2?? 
OH! Yes! 

| was walking in the footsteps of 
God here at Shwedagon Pagoda 
and with every step, | feel one step 
closer to heaven. 
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“Ninety-Nine” is a magical, a rather 
mystical number in Western Culture 
and often invoked in most common 
business/marketing pricing 
formulations — | won’t bother you 
with all the details that they once 
he Fred Flintstone School 
t, believe me there are 
at | elected to use it 
nstead of 100. 
jith a comment about 
0 one is perfect even 
! that 100% mark from 
time-to-time..” 

The more thought you give this, the 
more the clarity of its importance is 
revealed to the mind of even the 
most arrogant Woke TWIT Warrior or 
to their fellow travelers, the Lost 
Children of the Woke. 
“Ninety-Nine” invokes humility and 
modesty that we accept that even 
this explanation is far from 
understandable...What was | saying? 


Closer to Heaven 


Steps 
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“Ninety- 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
It had been a very long, hot day of 
wanderings amongst the ruble of 
n’s decaying Colonial, old 
tural courage driven by 


easons...it had 


oe ae smite and all of 
those (NOW) nameless cadre of 
junior clerks that made the Raj run 
its trains on time. 

You might have thought that 
sugarcane and by extension, 
molasses being a regional cash 
crop... 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
you might have though the Rum 
would be a natural conclusion but, 
sadly...it never caught on here with 
much thanks to the Colonel and his 
: Nv clerks wie so pined fora 


orm their drinking 
proper gentleman's 
some pirate 


this conversation get away 


y for my social moral objections 
2 t e historic evils of a corrupt 
colonial legacy that still haunts 
almost every aspect of daily life here 
in Rangoon; in that, a gentleman’s 
beverage in a proper colonial era 
establishment was far beyond the 
meager means of my Hobo Tour. 
Instead, | decided to beat a hasty 
retreat from the world-famous “mid- 
day” sun made so literally famous by 
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yet another former colonial expat 
who said something about “No one 
goes out in the Mid-Day Sun except 
mad dogs and Englishmen...” which 
is very well understood here by the 
locals and is still steeped with more 
than a few classical examples that 
are held in almost a universal 
collective (heritage) memory of the 
love/hate relationship that the 
Burmese People still live with. 

Just look around, see all of the 
massive new building projects 
financed by free-spending Chinese 
Capitalists who are slowly 
eradicating this relationship for the 
younger Burmese Generations as 
they wipe the city clear of its 
tombstone, red bricked colonial 
relics but, many (like me) fear that it 
is not out of a goodwill for the locals 
but, is the first steps towards the 
establishment of their new colonial 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
masters and their vision of a Greater 
Asian Mercantile Union — of course 
with China controlling the new cadre 
of unnamed clerks who will make 
the “Belt and Road Initiative” a real 
tool for the CCP to become the last 
great, superpower...the new dawn 
for the world’s acceptance of the 
CCP’s Capitalism. 

Welcome to the Dawn of the Great 
New Social Reset...better start 
learning key Chinese phrases as they 
will come in handy when we hit the 
transit/re-education camps, 
comrades! 

Sorry but my little buddies in the 
CCP’s Thought Police (Hong Kong 
Division) have given me a serious 
look inside what is to come and 
friends...you are not going to be 
happy about what is to come... 

The saddest part will be...you won't 
see it coming and by the time you 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
and this young generation of 
Burmese Nationalists see the truth — 
it will already be too late! 

Juz saying, Campers! 

Anyway...| hailed a taxi back to ferry 
me back the rustic, non-star 
accommodations that my own 
corporate slave masters had secured 
for me way in the far outer, deep 
into the ragged edges of Rangoon 
proper — which is a real pain as it 
does require a princely sum of my 
scarce funds to get about the city 
given the princely sums that the 
local taxi mafia try to extort from me 
in some mad delusion that | must be 
well-heeled like the small army of 
Chinese Tourists instead of living not 
far above their own level of 
existence out here on the Hobo Tour. 
This was a daily pain until | took the 
advice of our lobby porters and 
turned my travel logistic over to 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
them to broker me a deal with their 
mafia cousins. Actually, this worked 
like a charm considering that they 
took a commission at both ends of 
the deal and that | was paying in 
hard currency versus local scrip was 
a big deal to them as hard currencies 
are more favoured here due to the 
flux in the daily rates. 

So, at least something was working 
and maybe, this is going to be a 
better project than | had originally 
planned... 

OK! | get it that you don’t get the 
connection between brokering a deal 
with the taxi mafia, currency rates 
and for that matter, the price of tea 
in China... 
The problem(s) is that you have not 
ever experienced the sad, economic 
realities of these Hobo Tours but, if 
you had been exposed to the ugly 
underbelly of the life of an artist 
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the last bus of t 
OH...Well... YES! M 
what it is like aft | 
never figured you for 1 
economic degene: 


hundred-years! 
So, like you get it? 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
The expensive cameras that | lugged 
about where on occasion a point of 
contention with expressly a new 
driver or at least until my good mafia 
buddies educated them that | was 
just a poor, old fool in over my head 
as a sharecropper to the same types 
of corporate overlords that they had 
to answer to...the only difference 
they felt is that they might have a 
chance to break free someday while 
the betting pool figured that | would 
be long dead while still under the 
thumb of the “Tuctoo.” 

“Tuctoo” is a local slang word that 
has a wide range of usage but, 
seems (these days) to spiritualism 
refer mostly to the corrupt social 
structure of the mystic powers of 
"corporate thugs,’ "Social Vampires" 
and other unpleasant beings that 
haunt the upper levels of Burmese 
Society. 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
For some time last night, | could not 

sleep, and when at last | did sink into 
an ilies: doze | was haunted by 


cif p tracing bill 
‘ul and revengeful 


polite 
to even a more 


cCupy. 


e Woke Culture 

ors of the TWIT and their fellow 
travelers, the Lost Children of the 
WOKE are like totally obsessed with 
my career being dragged behind a 
stylish, Vespa Scouter for (at least) a 
couple of blocks. 

Suddenly | awoke with the feeling 
that something, | knew not what, 
had roused me from my uneasy 
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“MY KINGDOM FOR A TAXI HOME” 
slumber. 

And then, as | lay trembling and 
listening, out of darkness came a 
Voice, weird, uncanny, which 
exclaimed in solemn tones the 
mystic word "Tuctoo." 
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“FROM EXILE...” 


Just passed through duty free but 

| was rather disappointed, 
disheartened when | saw that they 
lacked even the very basics of any 
first rate duty free... 

Not a bottle of Cuban Rum in sight 
and all | got was blank stares when 

| was so foolish to bring Cuban Cigars 
into my want list although, one clerk 
did rally to my cause as she too had 
a deep love of Cuban Cigars like they 
use to get by the plane full when she 
was a kid growing up in Laos... 

Nice Kid! 

| had three left but, | loaned her one 
as | have a soft spot for the people in 
Laos...really nice people that 
prospered in spite of the world’s 
major effort to frack her poor 
country back to the Stone Age ina 
misguided (stupid) belief that they 
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could bring World Communism to it’s 
knees by wiping out the Laotian 
People...Then, they (the CIA/CCP) 
discovered the drugs and then, it got 
worse and this left a much deeper 
scare as the people of Laos were at 
the wrong end of this money stick... 
and so many more of them died! 

As | said...she was a nice kid... 

Well, Campers this as been a long 
stay here in Yangon one that has 
been one of truly mixed blessings, 
outright night tremors that left one 
with the endless time to take stock 
of their own mortal soul, to pray for 
the luck of the draw to not run out 
before they called your name and it 
left me with the very troubling 
thought about the long history of my 
hit or miss track record with “Old 
Lady” Luck and her evil pit bull, 
“Karma.” 
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eye SAR if Yangon (Rangoon for all you that still 
L celebrate the British Raj or are 
Richard Kipling Fans) is a nice city, 
the people (with a rare exception) 
are good people even when they are 
hustling you for your last penny... 
which they do to feed their families 
in an economy that has left them 
with few better options. 
Of course, | will not publish this 
before | leave as that might 
complicate my actual departure as 
such thing (even when said ina 
positive manner and intent) are NOT 
said out loud or printed or shared in 
e-mails...everything is tracked... 
The firewall lives here very well... 
Thank to our Chinese Friends. 
As Seine eluded to, | was stricken 
with a terrible bug that came out of 
nowhere and | feel violently ill on the 
city bus. 


aa 
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“FROM EXILE...” 


The kind people of Yangon rallied 
about me and swung into immediate 
action; they kicked me off the 
bus...leaving me to take a taxi all the 
way back to my hotel in rush hour 
(a rather expensive trip for a poor 
man such as myself). 

Went off to bed hoping to sleep 
whatever this was off but in the 
early hours of the next morning, 

| was far worse... 

| went downstairs and a very 
panicked clerk shakily gave me 
directions to a nearby clinic... 

as | left, | saw him spraying the 
entire front lobby with a rather 
robust energy that you don’t 
normally see in his generation... 

“| NO go with you...!” 

Every taxi driver automatically 
assumed the worst that | was death 
incarnate and they seemed of a 
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FROM EXILE...” 


al eo & 


SAS Ts opinion they were not 
g a go with me anywhere! 


a couple of blocks 


this was anymore than a rather bad 
case of the flu and even though, | 
had read and heard of rumours of a 
mysterious virus sweeping China; 
there was no way to make a 
connection as it had been over 

a year since | was detained by the 
CCP Thought Police in Hong Kong... 


\ 
a —ZZT wus 


r a ava 


oung gene a ale 
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Still, | didn’t just say “Hey, | got sick!” 
as that would have taken away from 
illustrating on how out of touch | was 
really was with what was going on in 
the Real World (NO! Not the old 
MTV Series!) and how | was 
blindsided by corporate globalism 
(their evil corruption and greed) and 
how | was about to become yet 
another, a very unwilling WOKE 
Victim of their immoral lust for 
power...that they had so hated me 
speaking the truth that they sent a 
deadly plague to seek me out in 
Burma (1,500 miles from Hong Kong) 
and infect me! 

Of course, at this point, | had not had 
the time necessary to think this 
conspiracy theory all the way 
through until much later... 

Later, | did! What | hadn’t been told 
was that an older doctor had been 
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summonsed by the young 
receptionist/nurse and he 
had a series of rather odd questions 
about my associate with China... 

“HAVE YOU BEEN TO CHINA?” 
At the time, this struck me as a 
rather odd way to be starting a 
conversation and you know me; 
| gathered up my soapbox and began 
to give him the extended version of 
my troubled relationship with 
the CPC and the Thought Police of 
Hong Kong. 
Barely into my tale, he waved his 
hand and asked in a calm but stern 
tone... 

“Have you been in China 
in the past weeks?” 

Well the answer was “of course not!” 
as | was rather disappointed that | 
wasn’t able to complete my tale of 


~~ 
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“FROM EXILE...” 


injustice and abuse at the hands of 
those evil swine, the CPC! 

| drew back and thought to take a 
moment to get a better bearing on 
my current venue and just wasn’t 
sure by his response that he might 
not have a cousin or two in his 
extended family tree that were in 
the CPC and | just made the big 
mistake of insulting his family or 
his family ancestry. 

| thought to myself “dial this back 
Bubba!” 

Then he asked... 

“Have you had any association with 
any Chinese Person in the past 
several weeks?” 

OH God! 

He must be a CPC Agent of some 
sorts as that is just the kind of 
question that you would expect 
them to ask in an effort to trick you 
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into giving up your connections or to 
insight a confession from an rather 
confused suspect much as any good, 
Senior Thought Police Officer 

would do...and did, when | was their 
guest last year. 

He repeated his question but, this 
time you could see that he was 
loosing his patience and | did need 
his help... was very ill by then. 

| explained in what is as close to a 
“Reader’s Digest” version of any 
conversation with me; 


| FIRST SAID “NO!” 


Then, | did mention that my hotel 
had been full of Chinese Tourists 
including that old lady (CPC Party 
Member you could just tell by the 
way she carried herself) that got 
upset that | hadn’t stepped aside to 
let her get to the head of the buffet 
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line and told him the whole story 
about how she had confronted me, 
pushed me aside and not being 
famous for being politically aware 
or even polite...| just might have 
responded to her how this was no 
longer in her little village and said: 
“NO! | don’t give a frack about how 
well you are connected to those 
gangsters who run the CPC...and if 
you are connected to them, then... 
You must be a gangster too!” 

| went on to explain that for the 
entire breakfast, she sat near by just 
staring me down with one of those 
official, that deep state, that evil eye 
of a total authoritian overlord that 
meant to even the most unaware 
bystander as to mean: 


“YOU WILL PAY!” 


| stopped as it seemed rather odd 
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that he seemed to be listening and 
seemed to be taking a lot notes in 
some in some urgent detail...!” 

He asked more similar questions 
about elevators, public areas or 
other places were | had any 
connection to Chinese Tourists... 

He rose slowly and asked me to wait. 
Another 20 minutes passed without 
Any additional conversation(s). 
Anyway Campers! 

| will save you several more pages of 
extremely slow storyline about the 
doctor telling me that he feared that 
| might have been infected with this 
new virus from China and how it was 
important that | be isolated for at 
least 14 days back at my hotel... 
Which seems to have become an 
unregistered, hot zone cluster... 


THANK YOU, CHINA! 
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| asked how he could be sure? 
3 ny said: 

1’t have any way to test 
his 5 GOES t exist.. 


He saa his head after aki a few 
steps back... 


it is up to 
you and God... 


that is all | can do!” 


“Ninety-nine Steps Closer te fleaven” 
Out on the Road to a Hobo’s Redemption 


“Ninety-nine Steps Cleser te Heaven” 
Out on the Road to a Hobo’s Redemption 


REMEMBERING THE 
EMIL HOBO TOURS 


“THE SMILE...” 


“Three AM is NOT probably the best 
time to be skyping you...What time is 
it there? I’m having that same old 
dream...| dig what ya you are 
saying...Yes! OK! | understand that 
this is a 40-year-old story stuck on 
constant rerun!” 
“I’m sorry to wake you...NO! | am!” 
“BUT! Like who else will accept a call 
from Rangoon at 3 AM?” 
“NO! I’m NOT drunk again...in fact, | 
haven't had a drink since | ran out of 
my stash of Cuban Rum (from that 
nice kid at the airport’s Duty 
Free...she is a good kid! I’m thinking 
of adopting her!) earlier last night...” 
“Yes, | should juz write this down 
and text you the Reader’s Digest” 
version next time...I’ll consider it!” 
“PLEASE! DON’T HANG UP!” 


ine Steps Closer to Heaven 
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“There is something about her smile 
that is unnaturally etched deep into 
my brain...even here, at two in the 
morning, | am again awake and 
locked in an almost uncontrollably 
recalling, | literally can visibly 
remember a smile that is a long time 
gone by several generations but, 
which is never more than a notion of 
these random, stray thoughts 
away...it is a most short recall 
away...” 

“lam totally amazed by the 
continued richness of this vision in 
even the smallest detail, in its web of 
bold, primary colours you can watch 
flowing and blending of as they all 
mix-n-match, join together in a weird 
WWWG Tag Team attempting drop 
kick me into the next level of 
conscience...running about wildly 
and boasting/bragging about how 
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they will like so totally trash what 
little remains of my flimsy gasp on 
sanity — all that sustains me through 
these purges from reality and even 
common sense.” 
“There is something here that runs 
too deep and centered to my core, 
it’s hard to say, it makes little or no 
sense since the first time | saw that 
smile, it was a different age, | was 
much younger then and as | am now, 
rather shy and under exposed to 
open relationships or expressions of 
love.” 
“Maybe that’s why it is still too raw, 
too frayed and yet, it is so twisted to 
see how it affects me in this way.” 
“ARE YOU STILL THERE????” 
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u James was wrong, time 
..it compounds and 


tions Or reason.” 
ything...like, if 


0 call you????” 

, you are right! Man...| need 
some sleep, this winter day’s dawn, 
it’s sky arises a deep veined, blood 
red, dripping and bleed down on to 
the awaiting land...too many times 
have | witnessed, | can testify that | 
have stood here too many times that 
| dare admit that | have been cast 
down, exiled off beyond the Eastern 
Great Gates that bares us from 
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physically returning to the Eden of a 
smile that won’t let me be...what’s 
left to do?” 

“So, | raise my now empty glass to 
your kindness...No! It really is 
empty!” 

“You know that there is nothing 
worse than to realize that | drank up 
the last of the good Cuban Rum early 
last night and | was going to have to 
work my way through this minefield 
unaided by the reassuring numbness 
that comes from too much Rum.” 
“What can | do but boldly pretend to 
salute these first few rays of yet 
another day removed from a time 
when the smile was real and the 
world was different and we stood 
together but, then in an instant, a 
mere blink of an eye, you were gone 
and | was left with only a hazy, out of 
focused memory of the smile that | 
can still recall...” 
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“Let me rephrases this in a more 
proper light by saying that | 
remember that old sailor’s song 
about red skies in the morning and 
how it foretells, better than Madam 
Cleo, the short term future...it was 
the guru who use to teach us (much 
in a weird Japanese Way) that rain 
comes from God and it is sent to 
wash away so many of our deepest 
sins and within the freshness of rain 
we can find redemption, forgiveness 
and we can still get yet another 
chance to restore our own universe 
and built up towards a much better 
tomorrow.” 

“Sometimes, | buy into this and 
other times, it goes right over my 
head.” 

“There is something here that | have 
yet been able to say or try to do in 
order to restore my universe back to 
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Somsak use to tell all of us “nothing 
is ventured, go out and dance on the 
floor...” and did he ever do that. 
That was the day back in the late 
1970’s when disco, cheap white, 
polyester suits ruled the European- 
styled, techno discos and all the girls 
flocked to Somsak’s invite to get out 
there on the dance floor. 

He was a club owner’s dream and 
DJ’s paid him to just show up and 
rumba a dance or two. 

Somsak came to dancing kind of 
naturally and it was a tradition that 
passed down through his family tree. 
Somsak always kidded that he came 
from a long line of gigolos. 

He was a dancer (kind of) by 
occupation and he made a good 
living down at the Arthur Murray 
Dance School by the old park 
walkway. 

Those old genteel, English Ladies 
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lined up every morning (decked out 
in all the finery that their dead 
’s life insurance could afford 


max as Somsak 

nd of the dollar 
took any of 
he take up any 
fers to become 


Inny sort of dude. 

e a formal education 
q of as he went to about the 
10th grade before he discovered 
disco and John Travolta’s 


“STAYING ALIVE.” 


| swear he must have seen that 
movie at least one hundred times 
before he came to school and told us 
that he was retiring from education 
to dance. 


new quest. 

His mom was cry he da 
home for Rangoor 1 his fathet 
yelled out after hi ot cor 
back without a job. 
exchanged many ott 
thoughts but, | feel 
the full convers 

It was a raw ev 
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besides what would all of his crew 
think about his “Fiery” son who 
wanted to dance? 

His Mom was like all of the women 
of her generation that had been 
raised to be an extension of the man 
who took care of and who protected 
them. 

She loved her son but, she could not 
bring herself to disagree with her 
husband, daddy. 

It was so hard to imagine that her 
mom trained and raised her to 
believe that was her only option and 
it is even stranger to think that her 
mom had worked in a Japanese 
Factory during WW2 and had built 
something for Nip Bombers in the 
war effort. 

Something happened when her 
mom was freed at the end of the war 
and was sent to this upcountry 
village, where she was assigned to 
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have children, make cookies and 
forget about anything else that she 
had learned about independence 
and freedom the even her Japanese 
Overlords had offered Burmese 
Women factory workers during the 
war years. 

Maybe it was the water? 

Maybe, it was that society feared the 
thought of women understanding 
that they didn’t need a man to make 
them complete. 

In their generation, | can see where 
they needed to brainwash the next 
generation to believe in a “woman’s 
place.” 

Think of a world where women had 
the freedom of a man? 

Anyway, that has been three long 
years and they still maintain their 
pride. They are a stubborn lot. 

Life and Somsak goes on. 

If only Somsak’s Dad had seen 
“Saturday Night Fever?” 
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Then he would understand that 
Somsak was so far from the “gay 
blade” that he imagined his son to 
be... 

In fact, given his macho believes, 
Somsak’s Dad would be proud and 
envious of his son’s success with the 
ladies. 

For all his talking and bragging at the 
bar, he had only been with three 
women in his own life and with his 
wife now for way over a generation. 
| often thought | would share this 
fact that his son (on a slow night) 
had been with more ladies in one 
day than he had in his entire life and 
then ask him “who is the gay one 
nowe” 

That wasn’t my place any more than 
it would have been for me to go to 
Somsak and talk about how his Dad 
had some good points. | just let it be. 
As you can rightfully assume, 
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| have known Somsak and his family 
since | moved from Mandalay in the 
late 1960’s after my Dad had been 
laid off at the new Nissan Car 
Assembly plant. 

Our families were never really close 
as my family (how can | say this) 
wasn’t Buddhist — we were 
Christians. 

But, Somsak and | share 

a history that goes back to day one in 
the neighborhood. 

We kind of drifted away because 

| never was a good dancer and 
usually would always get asked to 
stop whenever | try to. 

So we drifted away into different 
worlds. | went on with education 
and | hope to be graduating soon. 

| worry about Somsak sometimes 
because he is so vested in this 
lifestyle and (Il swear he won't listen 
to reason) had no backup plan once 


remembered Somsak 
This is when the r 


friend if | didn’t tr 
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There was a funny smell invading the 
hall as the disco ball’s reflection cast 
an eerie glow that so resembled heat 
lightning on a late and humid 
summer evening and Somsak and 
that strange gal seemed to be 
bathed in an ocean of reflecting 
fireflies as they went down, hugging 
the floor, soundly with a loud thud 
that could be heard about the 
blaring music, hopelessly lost in the 
movement as they squirmed and 
rowed about on the disco floor, 
ready for a grave, across the years 
and the great divide, they rattled the 
cage, snake eyes had been thrown, 
and there in a growing puddle of 
blood, licking and kicking now, 
Somsak rowed onto his side and you 
could see the knife that that strange 
young lady had stuck him with. 
Getting up from her rolling on the 
dance floor, she paused to look at 
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Somsak and his growing pool of dark 
red blood flowing and covering the 
dance floor. 

She said something to him but, 

| couldn’t hear it over the music. 
Had no one else notice what had 
happened? 

A couple of the girls screamed and 
everyone rushed to help Somsak. 

| followed her out of the club and 
she walked directly over to the late 
night food court in the market where 
she ordered a piece of Mango Ice 
Cream with a side order of sticky 
rice, aS we waited for the Police to 
show up and take her away. 
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“WHAT KIND OF ADJUSTMENTS MUST BE MADE?” 
What kind of adjustments must be 
made; what kind of life could he find 
at the graying age of 65; these were 
the kind of sentimental reasoning of 
an old man aged long before his 
time, beaten down by life, cast upon 
the dustbin of chatty comments of 
the mere snooty children that 
occupied the lowest... Bookshelves 
of living... but...this generation of 

“| know betters” that faith has 
somehow thought would be a jolly 
joke to place in control of the very 
keys to his continued livelihood; 
gatekeepers who dismiss, loath his 
adventurous paths; with their 
resentments and in excesses of 
rudeness express their own 
resentment for living a corporate 
life... 

A mere mortal man would never, if 
they still retained a shred of gratis; 
would he ever stand for all sorts of 
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He had the notion and was really 
starting to believed that God (who 
sort of, that generally watched over 
the world) has gotten so busy with 
this crazies that have taken over and 
now seem to be running the show 
here on earth; he knew that God had 
lost track of him...not that this was 
really true; but, rather he was a very 
good sort of a fellow that kept quiet 
about his needs and he very rarely, if 
ever, never did see him demand 
anything...a very good sort of a 
fellow... 

Yes, sir, that he was... 

He was never one to speak out of 
turn...strangely, now he was talking 
about how God is busy trying to 
restore order in a world so run amok 
by the demoned, non-ending need 
of global, cable TV to generate news 
stories and after he finally did get a 
hold of God’s attention, God told him 
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into a babble of a long line of chatty 
goodnights; | saw him leaning into 
the leeway side of aisle, shuffling 
quickly down the aisle with very 
determined eyes locked upon the 
door, passing almost 
ed as even he truly 
cept and understood 
ass of forced babble 
best to avoid having to 


ming up the will and 
Cl > or having to force the issue 
upon others; he ought to just leave it 
alone....images of this and the many 
association in which would be 
suggestive; | believe would be lost on 
most as you really needed to be 
there; because | am so liable to say 
what | do not mean or to paint 
strange, subjective images to his 
personal experience(s)... 
Creating further undesirable or 
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unwanted notoriety upon which 
might well lead to the necessarity of 
a a disaster of large proportions for 

e old man...and that | don’t wish to 


What kind of adjustments must ba 
made; what kind of life could he find 
at the graying age of 65? 

We will never know as he didn’t 
leave me a card or a number and to 
be truthful, | am having trouble 
recalling his real name as lam 
assuming that it wasn’t “Old Man.” 
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Like the lyrics of an ancient folk-era song and to paraphrase that brilliant song ever so badly: | ask a 
question that has become a heated, angered discussion here at WWWG... 

‘Where have all you Emil Fans Gone? 
According to our corporate accountant brain trust, Emil’s sales have dropped off the charts — not that 
they were ever great to start with and | am at a total lost as to what reason(s) may be 

It was ventured by those with a well-stated, EDS (Emil Deranged Syndrome) like our entire accounting 
department and spreading out through our marketing staff all the way to one of the janitors from the 2nd 
floor who have all expressed strong opinions of Emil having always been a meaningless hack who has 
never been able string together a complete sentence in the English language (and this came from the 
janitor who doesn't speak any English) 
Countering this collective, group thought for what it really is...these people really do hate Emil to the point 
that | have seen several start physically shake or have seen their eyes start twitching whenever Emil 
comes into the conversation; | pushed beyond this simplistic argument to see if there was a more solid 
reason(s) for the decline in sales 

In conclusion, in my own opinion, is the fact that Emil has done too many temple books much to my 
continued pleas to do otherwise or it could be that Emil’s greatest number of fans from Japan and toa 
lessor extent, those in England (who rather enjoy Emil’s lack of any command of the English Language 
and use it to demean American Intelligent) went away for a Christmas Holiday, bought too many presents 
and had nothing left over to help Emil out. 


| guess ONLY time will tell! 
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Like in that old movie...for all my endless series of sins and to humor 
my deepest and most personal demons, | was given this journey...and 
the most important thing that ! learned was to spend the extra five 
dollars and get the most up-to-date travel books...and not plan your 
future based upon travel info from the library's endless collection of 
travel advice from 196/7...anything, more importent, | will leave that to 
you the reader...didn't know that this was going to be interactive, did 
ya??? 
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